
O F F I C I A L  D E S E R T  F L Y  C A S T E R S  N E W S L E T T E R

Desert Fly Casters Supports 
BARBLESS HOOKS
 CATCH & RELEASE

LEAVE ONLY FOOTPRINTS BEHIND WHEN WALKING THE PATHWAYS OF OUR ARIZONA ENVIRONMENT

DECEMBER 2012

DECEMBER MEETING:
Wednesday, 

December 12, 2012
Dinner and Chit-Chat: 5:30-6:30 PM

Meeting- 7:00 PM- Sharp

   American Legion Post #2
    2125 S. Industrial Park Ave.
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DFC 2012 December Program....
JOE STALLER, our own DFC Fishin' Bum, and VP, will talk and give you insights on Alaska fishing.  Make 
it to our next DFC meeting on the 12th...catch up with other DFC Fishin' Bums and the Holiday spirit.  
Join us, hope to see ya!

At the last meeting we had an open forum to discuss what the members would like to see happen with the club. Two things 
stood out; first was that you wanted more family focused events. We listened and will include an area for kids to cast and 
get instruction at the upcoming casting games on January 26th. We will also include some kid friendly casting games.  The 
second thing that really stood out was that members wanted to see retail sales come back. Jerry King has graciously vol-
unteered to help out and we are in the process of looking into having some hats and patches made with the DFC Saguaro 
Sam logo. The board is always open to suggestions and we are here to work for you. If there is something you would like to 
see, please talk to one of us at a meeting.
   We will have a December meeting and club Vice President, Joe Staller, will be doing a presentation. I can’t wait to see 
what he has in store for us.
     Don’t forget that we are moving our meeting location starting in January. Location information is located in the news-
letter.  
     I hope that you are having a great holiday season and are getting out doing some fishing. If you are looking for a place 
to go, Silver Creek has been fishing well. You could also hit the Salt River but as of this report they have turned the flows 
down to zero so you will have to fish at Phon D. Sutton below where the Verde River comes into the Salt. I was recently 
down there and swung some flies with a switch rod with decent success.
   Hope to see you at the December meeting and at an upcoming event!
Cinda   

President's Drift                                                                                            Cinda Howard • December 2012
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Article submitted 
by our DFC Fishin' Bum Buddy,
John Mayer
jsmayer47@gmail.com   

Protecting our Lakes and Streams from 
Whirling Disease 
By our own Jerry Myers    
BEFORE using waders, wading shoes, or fishing gear at another waterway, clean equip-
ment with one of the following:
* Saturate waders and other gear with full-strength "Commercial Solutions Formula 
409® Cleaner Degreaser Disinfectant" or "Formula 409® All Purpose Cleaner Antibacterial 
Kitchen Lemon Fresh" or other cleaners, that contain at least 0.3 percent of the quater-
nary ammonium compound alkyl dimethyl benzyl ammonium chloride for at least 10 
minutes or, 
* Dip, wipe, or spray waders and other gear with 50-percent bleach solution (one part 
household chlorine bleach to one part water) or,
* Soak waders and other gear for 10 minutes in a 10-percent bleach solution (one part 
household chlorine bleach to nine parts water) or,
* Pour boiling water (at least 200°F) over your gear and allow to cool.

“The spores of the whirling disease parasite are known to adhere to these kinds of mate-
rials and can potentially be carried on gear from one water to another,” 

From my experience and reading I strongly recommend the use of a 409 cleaner.  There 
are a number of formulation all contain dimethyl benzyl ammonium chloride, the active 
ingredient which will kill whirling disease spores.  Each time upon return home I hang 
my waders out side and spry them down with 409, leave them to dry for an hour or so 
than hose them down with fresh water.  For my boots, they are first washed down real 
good and then sprayed inside and out, felt soles need to be soaked.  For the boots, let 
them set until dry then wash them down with clear water.  Your reels and any other 
equipment should be soak, allowed to set for an hour or so and rinsed.  Let’s not forget 
your cloths, gloves, etc.  Just wash them in the washing machine and dry them in a dryer 
at med to high heat. 
     This sound like a lot of work but it should be the fishers standard procedure for clean-
ing and preserving our expensive equipment.  Many of the algae and materials in our riv-
ers, streams and lake decompose when dry and can chemically break down into strong 
acid and base chemicals which can reduce the life of these fishing garments and tools.  
All salt water fishers know they need to completely rinse the salt water from their gear 
but far too often fresh water fisherman over look the impotence of rinsing deposits from 
lake and streams. 

    Lastly I strongly recommend at least a once a year cleaning of waders, all Gore-Tex 
fabrics, and treat with a Gore-Tex approved water proofing agent.    All water repellent, 
breathable waders and products have the outside treated with a “Durable Water Repel-
lent” called a DWR.  These products wear off the surface of your waders, jackets, etc.  
Though your waders may not be leaking to the inside you will notice surface wet spots 
on them that are darker and do not have standing water.   I call this surface absorption.  
Something I sure don’t want when I am fishing in water that is 35 – 40 degrees.  Simms 
recommends the use of a product Revivex.  I have tried this and others but definitely 
prefer Revivex.  
     Late each September, before the onset of cold weather and water I clean and treat my 
waders.  I am sure the 409 breaks down the DWR also.  The process is simple.  When my 
wife’s back is turned I put them in the washing machine with a little Woolite and wash 
them on a delicate wash cycle.  When finished they are taken outside and hang them up. 
Caution: make sure you have emptied any water out that is inside the waders.  You can 
make a big mess in the laundry room if you don’t.  (Not that I ever did.)  While they are still 
damp and hanging spray them with Revivex, giving them an even coating.  Next they go 
back into the house and are put in the dryer on a low to medium setting until dry.  The 
dryer sets the treatment.  
     You will be pleasantly surprised at how much they are like new the next time you hit 
the water.  Revivex is available at a number of stores and their online sales.  If you are at 
the store it is often in the camping and rain gear areas.   Just try Orvis, Bass Pro, Cabela’s. 
It is the responsibility of each of us to protect our waters.                                
Jerry Myers

Bass fishermen watch Monday night football, drink beer, drive pickup trucks and prefer noisy women with big breasts.  Trout 
fishermen watch MacNeil-Lehrer, drink white wine, drive foreign cars with passenger-side air bags and hardly think about 

women at all.  This last characteristic may have something to do with the fact that trout fishermen spend most of the time im-
mersed up to the thighs in ice-cold water.  ~Author Unknown

Photo by: David Hwang- 2008
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One of the things I was looking for when I 
decided to join a fly fishing club was an or-
ganization that fished for something other 
than "the trouts".   Desert Fly Casters and 
their commitment to fish for anything that 
could be caught on a fly rod fit the bill per-
fectly.  With that in mind I signed up and have 
had a great experience being a part of the 
group that "just wants to go fishing".
     The Guadalupe Bass found in Texas has 
been my target for the past two years and I 
have been fortunate to have a friend in Hous-
ton that really knows the area. Unfortunately 
he fishes with hardware exclusively in spite of 

my attempts to bring him over from the dark side.  We have been fishing various areas 
in the state and have had the best luck fishing from a canoe on the Colorado (ColorAdo) 
River in Columbus, Texas.  Frank Howell (Howells Canoe Livery) has a great system for 
getting you on the river.  You launch from his place at 8:00 AM in the morning and float 
a six mile loop to the takeout spot where he picks you up at five PM and drives you back 
the short mile to the launch site where you have left your car.
       I arrived on Sunday in Houston at about 11:30 AM and was picked up by my buddy 
Tom and off we went on the sixty five mile drive straight west from Houston to Colum-
bus.  We had already made a reservation at the Country Hearth Inn so we were able to 
go directly to Frank's place.  Frank is a great guy...he always has your canoe ready and 
waiting on the river with the paddles and life jackets on board.  He helps carry your gear 
down the short walk to the concrete slab that is used to launch the boats.
     As soon as we had launched and gotten headed down stream Tom was into a big 
Guadalupe Bass.  I was involved in rigging my fly rod before we got into the canoe and 
while I was fumbling with that project Tom had caught a bass from the launch point so 
this bass was his second fish in less than ten minutes.  The Guadalupe Bass doesn't grow 
as large as the other Texas bass, the state record is 3.27 pounds but they put up a great 
fight.  Guadalupe Bass resemble smallmouth bass in shape, color and attitude with just 
a hint of their largemouth brethren. We caught a total of 30-40 fish that half day on the 
river and were ready to get out and head to the hotel and get some dinner.
       On Monday we were at Frank's place at 7:30 AM ready to spend a full day on the 
river.  It was forecast to be a clear and comfortable day and we were anxious to get on 
the water. This is the second time I have fished with Tom from a canoe and have man-
aged to fumble around and fish while doing a combination of drifting and paddling and 
casting a fly rod.  Kind of like rubbing your stomach and patting your head at the same 
time.  From our past trips we have learned where the bass hide out and were able to 
fool 50-60 of them while floating down the river. We took several pictures of the larger 
bass we caught and Frank thought that we were catching some fish that were close to 
the state record.
     The next day we took off for Pedernales State Park in search of some smallmouth 
bass.  We had fished the Guadalupe River last year and only caught a few fish and were 
looking to do better fishing the river further downstream.  Four hours of prospecting 

for fish had handed us a blank scorecard so we walked back to  Tom's Toyota Highlander 
and headed northwest to the small town of Junction where we had a canoe reserved 
for Wednesday at the Llano (yahno) Canoe Livery to fish the Llano River for some more 
Guadalupe Bass.  
      This operation is different from Frank's place in that you leave your car at the livery and 
are transported six miles up river to the launch site.  I caught a fish in the first hundred 
yards from the launch point and we both exclaimed that it was a good sign that it would 
be a great day of fishing.  We were wrong.  We spent about 70 percent of our time the 
river dragging the canoe over low water gravel bars and had to portage it once across a 
dirt road where there is a bridge across the river.  We had fished for about 5 miles of the 
6 mile trip and had only caught the one fish I had snagged earlier though we had fished 
vigorously when we were able.  At the tail end of one of the large pools on the river we 
encountered a rapid that we were unable to get around as it was contained by walls of 
brush on both sides.  It was about an eight foot drop in about 15 yards and even though 
their was not much water flowing through it there were several small standing waves 
about a foot and a half tall.  The rapid curved around to the left and as we entered it we 
paddled like crazy to stay away from the right hand wall as there were several obstacles 
we wanted to clear.  Didn't work out.  About three quarters of the way down the rapid 
we bumped a submerged rock on the right side that rocked the canoe severely to the 
left and it rebounded to the right launching me into the river. Fortunately Tom was quick 
to react and jumped out of the canoe and wound up at the bottom of the rapid on the 
left side holding it up on a small bank.  I however, found myself face down in the water 
trying to get some footing to stand up.  Right then there seems to be a blank spot in my 
memory and the next thing I recall is standing on the right side of the rapid holding both 
canoe paddles.  I used them as wading sticks to be able to cross the river and help Tom 
empty the boat of our belongings and dump the water out. Only damage was busted 5wt 
fly rod that I had won at the raffle in March.  After that we decided we had had enough of 
the Llano River and paddled back to our vehicle and headed into town for some food.  We 
had planned to head to the Brazos River on Thursday but decided to head back to Colum-
bus to fish from Frank's place where we KNEW we could catch some fish.  Some quick calls 
and we were set up to be back at our hotel and on the river Thursday and Friday.
      We had more gorgeous weather on both days, highs in the mid 80's and clear skys 
with little wind.  Frank told us that from some of the pictures we had shown him that he 
was certain we were sniffing at the state record and to try to keep one of the biggest fish 
as he would love to have that record for his Facebook page.  The bass were still where we 
had found them the last time and we caught 50-60 of them each day.  Never kept a fish 
any longer than necessary to take a picture and slip the hook out of his mouth and put 
him back in the water.  Maybe we did get close to the record but that would have wound 
up with a dead fish and it didn't seem like it was that important.  
      My plane reservation was for mid-day Saturday and I had to get to the airport a couple 
of hours early to check a bag and a couple of fly rods that were too long to take aboard.  It 
always makes me a little nervous turning my rods over to the baggage people where they 
are then checked by the TSA to be sure their are no bombs in the rod cases.
      Tom just sent me an e-mail letting me know about a white bass run that occurs in the 
spring and we are planning to get there a week before the local fly fishing club has their 
event and hopefully catch a whole bunch of bass.  I'll let you know if that happens.

Dick Brooks, Desert Flycasters Fishin' Bum.
Questions???- Catch me at: Dick Brooks <gdubby77@gmail.com>

Bass Fishin'...Texas
Dick Brooks Notebook:
Sunday, October 28, 2012 to Saturday November 3rd, 2012. 

Don’t Forget the 
DFC BANQUET is now in March 2013.  
As in the past I am requesting your help with donations. At our past banquets we have 
had lots of items raffled off and each year one or two members are big winners at the 
banquet.  This year I am asking those people to help make the 2013 banquet even big-
ger.  In the past members have gone to local eating establishments or other businesses 
in the neighborhood to get donations. Several of our members own a business that 
donate items and others purchase items to donate. If you would like to donate an item 
for the raffle (fishing item or other) you can bring it to the monthly meeting and I make 
sure it gets in the raffle.  We are trying to make this our biggest and best banquet/raffle 
we have ever had.  With your help we will get there. 
Any questions contact Charlie Rosser – chasr123@cox.net or 480-586-7163
See you at our normal meeting place Dec 12.

NOTICE!!!
The DFC

Happy Moosewill make hisappearance
at the

DFC ANNUALBANQUETMARCH 2013
Save all yourPine cones, fruitand twigs for this festive

occasion
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Outing Notes 
from Gentry Smith and Becker Lake    
The Desert Fly Casters (DFC) Becker Lake outing was this past weekend.  Most folks ar-
rived sometime Thursday, however Becker was way too windy to fish on Thursday or Fri-
day.  No problem, off to Silver Creek we went.  On the way to the upper “catch & release” 
section, we got to check out the stream improvements on Silver Creek.  I must say, the 
improvements look great and give this small stream a lot of character.  A big round of ap-
plause for the White Mountain Fly Fishing Club for their efforts on this project!  Thursday 
and Friday the upper section wasn’t overly crowded and the fishing was great.  We must 
have landed every fish in the pool three times.  Billy Wingo was in the “hot spot”  Friday, 
as he caught and released 22-fish.  The rest of us mere mortals were in the 4-6 fish range, 
with many more lost in the heat of battle.
     Saturday the wind calmed down, so we were able to launch our pontoons on Becker 
Lake.   As reported in the previous weeks, Becker was fishing pretty slow.   It may have 
been additionally effected by the recent storm front that passed through.  Most every-
one finished the day with at least a couple fish to hand, but you really had to work for 
them.  Most reported catching them on the bottom with slowly stripped streamers, such 
as simi-seals and wooly buggers.   Successful colors were all over the board… amber, 
olive, tan, brown, reds, black and purple.  Many times the fish would follow the fly all the 
way from the bottom and take a swipe right before it reached our rod tips.  Although the 
fishing was slow, the size of the fish caught was very impressive.  I believe the smallest 
fish reported was 16-inches and the largest one nearly 22-inches.
      All in all, it was a great trip that provided much needed relief from the valley heat.  The 
general consensus was that we are getting close to Becker turning on for the fall bite, but 
it may be another week, or so, before the water cools enough to really get it going.  If you 
have some time in your fall schedule, a trip to Becker Lake may be just the trip to fill it.
Questions??- Catch me at: Gentry Smith <design@gentrysmith.com>
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On Sept 20 eighteen DFC members arrived at Fisheads San Juan River Lodge 
for 2 days of fly fishing.  The weather this time of year is always a concern but this 
year it was nice, mornings in the 40s and afternoon near 70s.  This year we offered 
two options: 3 nights 1 day guided fishing or 3 nights 2 days guided fishing.  We 
had 10 members select the 3 nights 2 days guided and 8 members the 3 nights 
1 day guided.
The trip started as usual with a gathering on Thursday night. This year we met in 
the banquet room at Fisheads.  It started with everyone bringing a dish to share 
and their own drinks.  As the evening went on several members who had been 
fishing showed up to join the group.  Chris, owner of Fisheads, came in and talked 
to the group and passed out guide assignments for Friday.  After a hearty meal 
and some wine and beer we all headed to our rooms to get ready for the first day 
of fishing.
The fishing this year was good with everyone catching nice fish.  This year there 
were trophies for Biggest Trout and Most Trout caught on Saturday.  Biggest Trout 
went to John Herring and Most Trout went to Billy (birthday boy) Wingo.  John 
said his fish was 22 inches (not that we don’t believe John but next years winner 
must produce a picture) and Billy says he caught over 25 fish (sure Billy).  Since it 
was Billy’s birthday we all agreed to accept his word.
On Friday evening 10 went to a wine tasting event at Wines of the San Juan.  I had 
called earlier and set up a special wine tasting for our group.  After some wine 
tasting and eats we took a tour of the winery.    After the tour we went back and 
did more tasting and we all picked our favorite wines and started filling out our 
order sheets.  When all orders were filled we left with over 5 cases of wine. For 
those that have never been to Wines of the San Juan, this is a small local winery 
that produces a variety of special wines.  They do grow a few grapes locally but 
most are purchased from southern New Mexico.  The last week-end of Sept they 
have a big wine festival with bands, food, and a flea market with locals selling 
their goods and grape stomping.  For 2013 I have reserved this week-end for our 
annual San Juan trip (Sept 26-29, 2013). Should be a fun filled week-end, catch-
ing fish and drinking wine at Wines of the San Juan.  Stay tune next year for more 
information.  You may want to sign-up early because everyone on the trip this 
year wants to go back. 
Who says fly fishing is not dangerous.  This year we had 2 incidents to talk about.  
Joe Miller was pulling his flies off the water to re-cast and all of a sudden our 
guide Rick gave out a big scream and grabbed his neck.  There it was, Joe’s fly 
buried in the guides neck.  After a 30 minute operation the fly was finally removed 
and the guide was back in action.  Not sure, but hope Joe gave Rick a good tip.  
And next we have Rick Frost going overboard.  Yes, Rick fell in.  Rick was watching 
Bubba tie a fly on his line when Whitney hooked a nice fish.  Rick got so excited 
about Whitney’s fish he lost his balance and ended up over board.  After making 
sure Rick was not drowning Bubby being the cool guide he is kept tying the fly on 
Rick’s line and then helped Rick back in the boat.
End result it was another good DFC San Juan trip.  Hope you will join us next year.
Your San Juan Host - Charlie Rosser 
Questions??- Catch me at:  Charlie Rosser <chasr123@cox.net>

My introduction to Puerto Penasco started with a Desert Fly Caster outing over 
20 years ago. The club had been having regular outings for a number of years be-
fore I joined, and this outing marked our 50th anniversary. The November 6-12 trip 
was the same weekend as the Bike Rally, but our schedule and theirs was different. 
While we were usually up early in the morning, the bike crowd was a later evening 
group, and they never intentionally rode those nice bikes into the Sea of Cortez 
where we like to take our pontoon boats.
     A small group of us met and formed a convoy from Maricopa to Rocky Point. We 
had three SUVs and one of them was hauling a 32 foot camper trailer. We were a bit 
slow. Imagine being behind a school bus . . . that was on the hook of a tow truck. 
Yes, people were passing us, and waving enthusiastically, showing us the love.
     Most of the group camped at the Playa De Oro RV Park. We fished Mirador Beach, 
the First and Second Estuaries, and caught a variety of fish. We dined at many of the 
fine restaurants in town with the highlight being our banquet dinner at the El Capi-
tan. The spectacular view, great food and service was appreciated by everyone who 
attended. Most of the group had fishing experience, and the right gear, so it didn't 
take long for everyone to get into fish. The group pitched in, and many hands made 
the job tasks lighter for everyone. There seemed to be a good deal of camaraderie 
on this trip, and I am sure that new fishing buddies were found because of this trip.
Dave Weaver did the old, “I forgot my wallet” trick when it was his turn to buy gas, 
and that is normally expected from Dave. Dick Brooks took it in stride. Later in the 
week Dave did one better with a nice slight of hand trick where he was converting 
pesos and dollars for a breakfast bill, and somehow most of the money ended up in 
Dave's wallet. We were all impressed with how slick he pulled it off. The coffee shop 
was not amused nearly as much as Dave's buddies. I am going to take off my crown 
as the “King of the Cheap Bastards” and hand it to Dave.
     There have been many Rocky Point adventures over the last 50 years. My advice is 
for you to go to Rocky Point and write your own adventure. Several club members 
go down all year long, and small groups can really be fun. Vince Deadmond The Fly 
Fishing Hardware guy can be reached at Best Hardware 237 N Apache Trail, Apache 
Junction, AZ and vince@ajbest.com or at 480 982 7461.

San Juan 2012
Charlie Rosser at Work...

Fly Fishing Fiesta
by Vince Deadmond
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Urban Legend
Kristen Kile
It stalks its prey at all hours of the day.  In this concrete jungle the quarry will vary; 
a bass here, a tilapia there.  The relentless nature of the creature seems unparal-
leled, the tactics used almost alien.  What pursues its victims with such tenacity 
that it leaves observers baffled?  That would be, well, me.  The urban circuit in 
this large city is any angler’s dream.  With sixteen ponds and lakes maintained 
by Game and Fish, it is a wonder that anyone gets any work done.  These ce-
ment ponds have become my second home even though those that I share it 
with seem a bit reluctant, and by that I do not mean the fish.  My fellow anglers 
are constantly confused by what I am doing.  Many a comment of “There ain’t no 
trout ‘n there,” or “You catch fish on them thing?” can be heard as I peruse the area.  
Never in a million years would I have thought this would be the type of reaction I 
would receive.  I cannot for the life of me figure out people’s complete and utter 
bewilderment as I not only cast, but generally out fish them.  Is fly fishing that 
foreign to people, or should I be as disappointed in the education system as I am 
afraid I should be?   Perhaps it is just because I am a statistical anomaly.  A person 
that is fly fishing AND is a woman, blasphemy!  If hear one more “Well look at you 
little lady,” I’m going to lose my mind.  I am woman, hear me…gently lay a cast to 
a rising fish!  Gender politics aside, all this does not even really bother me because 
it means most people leave me alone.  They steer clear of me in a manner that 
exhibits fear of the unknown.  As a fishing pariah I keep an eye open for those of 
my kind, for I have read of their existence, but find them to be as elusive as myself.  
They are as I am, an urban legend.

Hey, Catch me at: Kristen Kile <kilekristen@yahoo.com>

I just left the monthly club meeting after listening to an hour of discussion about 
what we need to do to increase active, or semi-active membership participation 
in club events and to find ways to "sell" Desert Fly Casters to a broader market.  It 
was my impression that our "club" is their to provide information and outings to 
people who WANT to fly fish.  We already have website links available to anyone 
who can operate a computer, have a booth in the annual ISE show every year and 
make available clinics and events to all who have an interest in the sport.  The 
fact that it takes SOME effort to access the information would seem to eliminate 
the casual wannabe who is looking for a handholding fishing experience.   Fly 
fishing is a proactive sport usually involving some physical effort and personal 
study to be able to do it competently.  If we try to entice those who are not will-
ing to put in the initial effort to get involved, then I think we are in danger of 
dragging people off the couch who would never consider expending the neces-
sary effort and would risk diluting the nature of the sport and our club to just 
something else to do when there is nothing good on TV. 

Dick Brooks, DFC Fishin' Bum 
Dick Brooks <gdubby77@gmail.com>

Dead Horse Outing • March 1-3, 2013
This is always a fun and well attended outing and a great place for families and 
beginners. 
Dead Horse State Park is located in Cottonwood and there are two fishable ponds 
and the Verde River runs through the park. Flies to have include damsel nymphs, 
hare’s ears, pheasant tails, prince nymphs, copper johns, sunrise specials, peacock 
ladies, buggers and simi seal leaches.
On Saturday night DFC will provide a main dish so plan on bringing a side or 
dessert to share. Cost is $15 per night and we have reserved the group campsite 
for Friday and Saturday nights. Feel free to join us for one night, both nights, or 
just for a day. 
Directions from the valley: Take 1-17 north to the Camp Verde Exit (exit 287) and 
turn left. Continue about 12 miles and turn left on Main Street. Go about 2 miles 
and turn right on 10th Street. Take the 2nd right onto Deadhorse Ranch Road. Go 
into the park and let the attendant know that you are with DFC in the group site. 
Cinda Howard is your host and she will start taking signups at the December 
meeting. You can reach her at flyfishing201@gmail.com

 Tippets & Knots
...Letter to the Editor

Notes from DFC Board...
Mark Your Calendars
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See ya at the club meeting...

December 12, 2012

OUTINGS- 2013
Cinda Howard- President
Joe Staller-Vice President
Charlie Rosser- Treasurer

Rick Scott- Secretary
Outings- Gentry Smith

Programs- Mike Yavello
Library

 Kristen Kyle
Retail - Larry Kivela

Membership- Dave Weaver
(Also- Newsletter distribution)

Education 
 John Mayer

Conservation- Joe Miller
TU/FFF Liaison- Bob Harrison   

Raffles- 
Open, let us know if you are interested 

in filling this spot 
Newsletter Editor/Graphics Guru 

Robert McKeon

Website Administrator
Bill Batchelor

 
Member at Large

Darin Taverna, Tom Horvath, James 
Thornton, David Hwang, Doc Nickel 

Web Address Site
http://www.desertflycasters.com 

2012 DESERT FLY C ASTERS
BOARD OF DIREC TORS

NEW DFC MEETING LOCATION!
Starting January 1, 2013, we will no longer meet at the American Legion Hall in Mesa. 
Please join us at our new location at the Elks Lodge in Chandler located at Chandler Blvd 
and Pennington Rd (just east of Dobson). Dinners and drinks will still be available and you 
will no longer have to eat in a smoke filled bar!  We are very excited about this change and 
hope to see you at the new facility. 

NOTICE!!
DFC

Heads-Up!!

DFC CASTING GAMES • Saturday, January 26, 2013
Red Mountain Ranch - 10:00 AM - 2:00 PM

Host: Cinda Howard at: flyfishing201@gmail.com 

Dead Horse Outing - March 1-3, 2013
Host: Cinda Howard at: flyfishing201@gmail.com 

DFC ANNUAL BANQUET
MARCH 13, 2013 


